490                    A   GLASTONBURY  ROMANCE
"Oh, come now, if you think so little of men, aren't you rather
exaggerating my importance?"
"Well, I hope you'll never have a child!" She gave a little cyni-
cal laugh that yet had a hysterical note in it. "I hope Nell will
have seven beautiful girls by Will Zoyland; and not one of them
will ever let any man come near them!"
"Percy!" gasped Nell in consternation, but noticing how white
Percy looked as she came forward now towards them her tone
changed to one of concern. "Percy, you're ill! What's the matter?"
Percy held out her hand to Sam. "I apologise, Sam. Don't take
anything I say today seriously. The truth is I've had my own
troubles and it's rather upset me. I daresay . . . you are ... all
right."
She sank down on the nearest chair. "Have you any whiskey,
Nell?"
Nell made a sign to Sam to get the drink. When he handed her
the whiskey his face expressed genuine concern and this Perse-
phone did not miss.
"Oh, I'm all right," she gasped, choking a little and spilling
the 'drink on her grey jersey. Then she handed him the glass and
tilting back her chair stretched out her long arms in a gesture
of utter weariness, her fingers clenched.
"Damn it! I'm sorry, you two," she murmured, letting her arms
sink down again. She jerked her chair back now into its natural
position and covering her mouth with her hand yawned extrava-
gantly. Then she rose to her feet. "I don't know what's the matter
with me today," she said. "No, no, I don't want to sit down,
Nell. I've been sitting down too much today. Look here, you two,
wouldn't you like to ride into Glastonbury? I'll bring you back
here . . . one of you . . . both of you . . . just as you want.
But it would be a change to get our tea in town. Come on! I'll
treat you! Let's go to the Pilgrims' and have an amusing time."
Sam indicated his promise to be at Tittie Petherton's that after-
noon at half-past five. "Crumrnie Geard has been looking after
the woman today while the nurse takes a holiday," he explained.
"Ever since the Geards have shown an interest in her she's been
better. She gets up now and comes down, though of course she
can't ever get well, and she still suffers a lot. Mr. Geard can al-